Let flowers ring the            bdl
What our                                thin
Let the folds
Peel, - these
By some synastry,
In the
Get our                  ' d
Get torn and our
Ichormisty        as if
From the must9 d                      '$
Upon this kalpa's
And leave us         and
In one wink
Let all this
That one wink a He-wink
We twine with, Unlike the Boar's Unlike
With                        us
Into a tidal, 44Mdal"
Wepartourlrflforth€«, Unto       ourtara; The pre-begun in a draw; We are star-light in the hub , Of ecliptic of a rub Wheeling us into bleeding love Of irrepressible, calving cow. Let us make a little noise of life. Take our token signs in. We love Thy Feet-Dust lime. We welcome that Talcum in. We want to have the twin poorj a leaves Osculate inside us. May ^/e become triangles ninefold In our delta grow, let grow Kalpaka and kadamba trees; This kalpa be our bedstead; From the sphere of Agni Totheoneoflune Mercurially oscillate us. This thine sun-driedday we were in deviltry. We were in fal-de-rollery!
